HISTORICAL PERSPECTIVES
too many dry books and lived too much of a
contemplative life myself to be vastly stimulated by the
bare mediocrity of the human picture when it is
regarded as a "still," a motionless photograph of
misery or smiling peasants. What does interest me is
the long and complicated manner in which things have
arrived at their present predicament, and the direction
in which things will continue to move. All things,
even the rocks and towers of the Andes themselves, are
moving. We are the very stuffing of history, from which
there is no possible escape, even by suicide. Everything
that we do is a part of the pattern of history. The ordi-
nary workers of Moscow, London and Rome are living,
not merely in the unthinking anguish and sensation of
privacy, but id a single pageant of change.
Now history is a matter of deeds and ideas. Action
and thinking are inseparably linked. It is not possible
to think without acting nor to act without thinking,
though there is a sense in which the two may be said to
be divorced. In order to sit down and think, one must
have eaten a meal some time. In order for me to eat a
meal, the whole universe must agitate itself in such a
way that food shall become available to me. This is
lucky for me, but not so lucky for some other person.
Again, if I sit down and think, I am prevented from
behaving in some other way, and this must alter the